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MAYORED TO THE MOB 


by 
Ron Hauge 
ACT ONE 
PADE IN: 
INT. SIMPSON HOUSE - TV ROOM - MORNING ‘RCENE 1 


The FAMILY is watching TV. 
TV ANNOUNCER (V.O.) 
And now, the conclusion of our Thousand 
Dollar Movie -- Roger Corman’s... 
Titanic! 
On TV, a YOUNG MAN in black tie and tails and a WOMAN in a 
bikini drift in a lifeboat, surrounded by cheesy plywood 
icebergs. They watch a fake Titanic sink straight down 
without tilting. There’s a MOAN OF TWISTING METAL that 
does not match the shot. Then it’s eerily calm. 
YOUNG MAN 
We’re safe now, Clarice. We made it 
away from that cursed ship. 
YOUNG WOMAN 
Now I can relax and take off this 
stifling bikini. 
She starts to take off her top. Unseen by them, the giant 
ship SURFACES to TENSE MUSIC, and begins to advance 
menacingly through the fog. The four smokestacks SPEW 
FIRE, and Titanic’s mouth opens like a shark’s. 
MARGE Hee 


Look out! Behind you! 


VY picture suddenly CUTS te a "Thousand Dollar Movie" 
d 
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TV ANNOUNCER (V.0.) 
We'll return for the remainder of the 
eonclusion after these messages. 

HOMER 
Well, I’d rather get a message than see 
another lousy commercial. 


TWO HIDEOUS ALIENS (in bad costumes) appear onscreen. They 
are at a spaceship console. Both are working joysticks. 


HIDEOUS ALIEN #1 
(BOOMING) People of earth! We. have 
ttavetad all the way from space to 
attend the most astro-tastic event in 
the entire universe. 

HIDEOUS ALIEN #2 
(SMOOTH DJ VOICE) (LAUGHS) You said 
it, Phil. It’s the Bi-Monthly 
Springfield Sci-Fi Convention. 

HIDEOUS ALIEN #1 
That’s right, it’s BI-MON-SCI-FI-CON. 
Come meet all your favorite stars! 
Mark Hamill! Alf! 


Against a backdrop of space, a picture of Mark Hamill SPINS 
‘toward camera. Then Alf’s picture SPINS toward camera. 


HIDEOUS ALIEN #1 (CONT'D) 
And many more! 


Mark Hamill’s and Alf's pictures now appear onscreen 
together and SPIN toward the camera. 
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HIDEOUS ALIEN #2 
Plus, tag-team robot wrestling! It’s 
the Mighty Robots of Battlestar 
Galactica vs. the Gay Robots of Star 
Wars! 
We see the BATTLESTAR GALACTICA ROBOT in a wrestling ring. 
The massive robot is WHALING ON C-3PO (from Star Wars) as 
R2D2 looks on, FRETTING. 
C-3P0 
Ow! Stop! Please, save me, R2! (AS 
R2D2 RUNS AWAY BEEPING) . Oh, you stupid 
little tramp! You’re so boring! I 
hate you! 
The commercial CUTS to the aliens. 
HIDEOUS ALIEN #1 
Remember, it's BI-MON-SCI-FI-CON. Be 
there (LEANS IN CONFIDENTLY) and be 
square! 
Bart and Homer look at each other. 
HOMER 
(SHRUG) Well, beats work. 
BART 
(SHRUG) Yup, beats schocl. 
EXT. SPRINGFIELD CONVENTION CENTER - ESTABLISHING - DAY 
A banner reads, "SCIENCE FICTION CONVENTION -- Set * 
Phasers on FUN!" The Simpsons enter. Behind them is a man 


dressed as CHEWBACCA, who is stopped at the door by a 
TEENAGE TICKET TAKER. 
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TICKET TAKER 
(SQUEAKY VOICED TEEN) Sorry, we‘re all 
full. 
CHEWBACCA 
(BEATING HIS CHEST, ANGUISHED WAIL) 
INT. CONVENTION CENTER - GRAND HALL - CONTINUOUS 
The hall is ABUZZ as the Simpsons enter. Costumed FANS 
ROBOTS wander the big room, and toy UFOs and starships 
FIGHT overhead. 
HOMER 
(TO FAMILY) Are you sure this is the 


sci-fi convention? It’s full of nerds. 


Several NERDS quickly pass by. (One of them is wearing 
Futurama shirt.) 
DATABASE 
Hi, Lisa. 
MILHOUSE 
Hey, Lisa. 
UTER 
Guten tag. 
LISA 


(WAVING SEEEPISELY, UNCOMFORTABLE 


LAUGH) 


kak 


and 


kek 


kEK 


kkk 


** 


e* 
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They walk off. 
. HOMER 
(QUIETLY SEETHING) If I wasn’t in such 
a good mood, they’d be hosing nerd 
juice off the walls. 
ANGLE ON 
DR. SMITH at an autograph table. A sign in front of him 
reads "Meet Dr. Smith of ‘Lost in Space.’" The ROBOT is 
next to him. A NERD steps away from the table carrying a 
signed poster, and Bart and Lisa approach Dr. Smith. 
BART . 
Hey, wait. I aie that Lost in Space 
movie. You’re not Doctor smith. 
DR. SMITH 
Ooooh, the pain. The paaain! The pain 
of it all! 
ROBOT 
(METALLIC LAUGH, THEN SARCASTIC) You 
have still got it, Doctor Smith. 
DR. SMITH 
Silence, you nickel-plated nitwit! (TO 
BART) My dear boy, I’d be happy to 
show you my resume, if you’d care to 
meet me later in the food court... 
ROBOT 
(FLAILING ARMS) Danger! Danger, Bart 
Simpson! 


Bart and Lisa nervously hurry off. 
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INT. CONVENTION CENTER - VENDORS’ BOOTHS - LATER 


COMIC BOOK GUY has his’ back to us as he sorts through a box 
of comics. 


COMIC BOOK GUY 
Horrors! Someone has mixed an "Amazing 
Spider-Man" in with the "Peter Parker 
The Spectacular Spider-Man" series. 
This will not stand. 


WIDEN to reveal a NERDY YOUNG WOMAN in an "Alien Biopsy" 
t-shirt browsing at his table. 


NERDY YCUNG WOMAN 
Pardon me. But I wish to tender a 
serious cash offer for this stack of 
water~damaged Little Luius. 

COMIC BCOK GUY 
{NOT TURNING, WEARY) “At, tnat is not 
water, it is diet Mr. Pibb, and "B" I-- 


He turns to see her for the first time. They wear the same 
t-shirt and ponytail. 


COMIC BOOK GUY (CONT'D) 
(LOVESTRUCK NOISE} 


In CLOSE UP, the she-nerd smiles through her gleaming 
braces as "beautiful lady” STAR TREK MUSIC plays. 


CCMIC BOOK GUY {CONT'D} sae 
Tell me, how do ycu feel about forty- 
year-old virgins wno still live with 


their parents? 
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NERDY YOUNG WOMAN 
Comb the SweeTarts out of your beard 
and you’re on. 

COMIC BOOK GUY 
Don’t try to change me, baby. 


ANGLE ON STAGE 


7/17/98 


kK 


MAYOR QUIMBY is TAPPING the mic. The Simpsons and the 


other CONVENTIONEERS gather. 

MAYOR QUIMBY 
(BOOMING) Attention futurists, 
cyberphiles, and the rest of you 
dateless wonders! Welcome to 
Springfield, host city of the 2004 
Olympics! 

CROWD OF NERDS 


(CONFUSED MURMURS) 


MAYOR QUIMBY (CONT’D) 
(CHECKS CARD) Oh. Excuse me, uh, Math 
Olympics! 

CROWD OF NERDS 
(ROARS AND APPLAUSE) 

MAYOR QUIMBY 
And now to push this convention into 
hyperspace, the man who put the star in 
"Star Wars," a real burr under Darth 
Vader’s saddle, Luke Skywalker himself, 


Mark Hamill! 
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SCENE 3 
STAR WARS-TYPE BATTLE MUSIC plays. The curtain opens, 
revealing a cheesy cardboard flying saucer. The door 
SLIDES OPEN. MARK HAMILL (as Luke Skywalker) steps out. 
The crowd SCREAMS as he FIRES UP his light saber. He takes 
a couple of half-hearted SWINGS at cardboard cut-outs of 
STORMTROOPERS and, for some reason, WONDER WOMAN. He then 
steps up to the mike to APPLAUSE. 
MARK HAMILL 

Hey, thanks everybody. You know, I’m 

here today as Luke Skywalker. But I’m 

also here... to talk about Sprint. 


He steps over to an easel with a bar-graph on it. He FIRES 
UP his light saber and uses it as a pointer. . 


MARK HAMILL (CONT’D) 
As you can see, you stand to save up to 
seventeen cents a month over the more 
dependable providers... 

DATABASE 
(IN CROWD) Ahhh, talk about "Star 
Wars!" 

CROWD OF NERDS 
(HEARTY AGREEMENT) / Yeah! / Star Wars! 
/ Star Wars now! 

HOMER 
You stupid nerds! He’s trying to save 
you money on long distance! 

MARK HAMILL 
"Star Wars," huh? Well, let me ask you 
this. How many of you have ever 


' dreamed of being in that movie? 
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CROWD OF NERDS 
' (CHEERS AND APPLAUSE) 

MARK HAMILL 
Well, you’re in luck. ‘Cause we’re 
gonna act out a scene and I’ll need a 
volunteer to play Obi Wan. 

PRINCIPAL SKINNER 
Kenobi?! 


An awestruck RUMBLE overtakes the crowd which quickly 
builds to HYSTERIA. 


: LENNY 
Mark! Mark! Mark! Mark! Pick me! 
My whole life has been leading to this 
moment ! 

CARL 
Aw, like hell it has! If anyone’s 
gonna play Obi, it’s me! 

PROF. FRINK ** 
All right, step away, you foolish 
amateurs. The role is mine! With the 
acting and the groupies and the "Luke! 
Luke! Save me!" with the lightsaber 
and the vwing, vwing, vwiing. (FRINK 
NOISE) 


He tries to PUSH his way past GROUNDSKEEPER WILLIE 
(wearing a Chewbacca t-shirt). 


GROUNDSKEEPER WILLIE ae 


That’s not how you vwing! 
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Groundskeeper Willie DECKS Frink. “Random FIGHTS break out 
as the crowd begins to MOB the stage. 


CROWD OF NERDS 
(FIGHTING SOUNDS) / I want to be Leia! 
Dr. Smith cowers beside the robot. 
DR. SMITH 
We're doooomed! Doooooomed! 
HOMER 
Lisa, do something! 
Lisa nea? ° 


ANGLE ON THE STAGE 


A frightened Mark Hamill and Quimby back away as the 
hysterical throng SURGES toward them. 


LENNY 
(MIXED WITH CROWD’S YELLING) I’m gonna 
get into that truck! 

CROWD OF NERDS 
(YELLING) / Yeah! Yeah! / Yeah, come 


on! / I wanna be a superhero! 


MAYOR QUIMBY peon 
Oh God, can’t this town go one day 
without a riot? (TO HAMILL) Don’t 
worry. My bodyguards will handle this. 
(SNAPPING FINGERS) Ernie, Big Tom... 


Mayor Quimby looks around, but his bodyguards are not 
behind him. 
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: MAYOR QUIMBY (CONT’D) 
(PANICKED) Gadzooks! Where the hell’s 
my muscle?! 
EXT. CONVENTION CENTER - PARKING LOT - CONTINUOUS SCENE 4 


Mayor Quimby’s two BODYGUARDS are reclined on the hood of 
his limo, gazing dreamily up at the sky. 


ERNIE 
Is there anything fluffier than a 
cloud? > 
BIG TOM 
If cnack is, I don’t want to know about 
it. 
INT. CONVENTION CENTER - CONTINUOUS 


The riot has reached a FEVER PITCH. C-3P0'’s head sails * 
ever the crowd. 


C-3P0 
(DOPPLER) Oh, dear. Oh, my. 
Quimby is cringing behind Mark Hamill as the mob closes in. 
MAYOR QUIMBY 
We're screwed. Use your light saber. 
MARK HAMILL 
What, one See it? You know, George 
Lucas makes aie pay for these. 
MAYOR QUIMBY 
(TO CROWD) Take him! He’s the one you 
want! 


Mayor Quimby SHOVES Mark Hamill into the crowd. They begin 
clawing at him and TEARING at his clothes. 
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CROWD OF NERDS 
(NERD SOUNDS) / Mr. Skywalker! 
MARK HAMILL | ee 
Hey, watch it! Will you...?! (GRUNTS) 
Back off, you freaking dweebs! 
ANGLE ON CROWD 
LISA 
Oh, poor Mark Hamill. 
BART 
That swarm of nerds is gonna kill him! 
HOMER 
(ANGRY GRUNTS, THEN OVERLY ENRAGED) 
Neeerrrds! 
ANGLE ON STAGE 
Homer FIGHTS his way through the rioters. 
HOMER (CONT'D) 
(GRUNTS) Get out of there! (GRUNTS) 
He pulls a couple of FANS off Mark Hamill. 
HOMER (CONT’D) 
Mr. Hamill, Mr. Mayor, come on! 
MARK HAMILL 
Who are you? . 
HOMER 
Homer Simpson -- nerd buster. And I’m 


getting you out of here! 
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MARK HAMILL 
(PAINED SOUND) I can’t, Homer. 
(PAINED SOUND) I twisted my ankle. 
You guys go on without me! 
HOMER 
Never! 
Homer SCOOPS Mark Hamill up in his arms. 
HOMER (CONT’D) 
(TO QUIMBY) Follow me. 
With Quimby clinging to his shirt tail, Homer SHOVES his 
way across the stage and into the flying saucer. He SLAMS 
the door. After a beat, it OPENS and the group comes back 
out. 
HOMER (CONT’D) 
(DEFENSIVE) Oh, how was I supposed to 
know it’s not a real spaceship? 
BART (0.S.) 
Dad, over here! 
We see Bart and the family waving to him by an exit door. 
EXT. CONVENTION CENTER - FIRE EXIT - CONTINUOUS 


Homer and the others race out. Homer sets Mark Hamill 
down. 


LISA 
(LOOKING AROUND) Oh, my God. Someone 
has to go back in for Maggie! 

HOMER 
Forget Maggie! She’s gone! 
MARGE 


“I've got Maggie. 
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MARK HAMILL 
Wow, that was close. Well, thanks a 
lot, Homer 
Mark Hamill starts to walk away. 
HOMER 
Well, it’s all-- Hey, I thought you 
twisted your ankle. 
MARK HAMILL 
- (CAUGHT) Oh, yeah, well, see, the 
thing about that is... 
Mark Hamill looks around nervously and then sprints away. 
We see smoke billowing out the convention center windows 
and people FLEEING IN TERROR. Quimby’s bodyguards saunter 
over. 
ERNIE 
Hey, boss, we were just talking about 
you. 
MAYOR QUIMBY 
You call yourselves bodyguards? You’re 
fired! 
ERNIE 
Fired, huh? (CHUCKLES) Who else are 
you gonna find to take a bullet for ya? 
BIG TOM 
Or have his genitals hooked up to a car 
battery? 
MAYOR QUIMBY 
I‘ll tell you who. Him! 


Mayor Quimby points to Homer. 
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HOMER 
Woo hoo! 
MARGE 
Homer, I don’t think you were listening 
to what he just-- 
HOMER 
(PIRMLY) I said, "woo hoo." 


FADE OUT: 
END OF ACT ONE 
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AcT Two 
FADE IN: 
ESTABLISHING SHOT - BODYGUARD SCHOOL - DAY SCENE 5 


A sign outside says "Leavelle's Bodyguard Acadeny -- A 
Division of Ray-Ban." There is an image of a tough 
bodyguard’s face wearing sunglasses. 
EXT. BODYGUARD SCHOOL - PARADE GROUNDS ~ SIMULTANEOUS 
Homer and several TRAINEES, including GIL and KIRK VAN 
HOUTEN, stand at attention as the instructor, LEAVELLE, 
reviews his recruits. He wears a tan suit and Stetson hat. 
LEAVELLE 
As a bodyguard, your only loyalty is to ~ 
your pro-tectee. Not to your family. 
Not to your country. (POINTING IN 
HOMER’S FACE) Not to Mu-hammad. 
HOMER 
Even during Ramadan? 
LEAVELLE 
Shut your sass-hole, boy. 
Two ASSISTANTS WHEEL IN some wagons full of watermelons x 
(we don’t see the names on the melons while they’re still 
in the wagon) and begin handing them out. Each melon has 
the name of a famous person written on it. 
LEAVELLE (CONT’D) 
These melons represent your pro- 
tectees. Throughout this course, you 
will pro-tect your personal melon as if 
it was paying your salary. 
We see that Homer has already almost completely devoured * 


his watermelon. The name on it is “ANN LANDERS." His face 
is a juicy mess. 
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HOMER 
(MOUTH FULL, GULPS) Wha? 
EXT. BODYGUARD SCHOOL - TRAINING STAGE - LATER 
A watermelon sits on top of a podium. WIDEN to reveal 
Leavelle aiming a sniper’s rifle at it. Homer and the 
other trainees are lined up off to the side. 
LEAVELLE eee 
Okay, listen up! My goal is to 
assassinate that watermelon. Your job 
is to take the bullet. Go! (AIMING 
6UN) “Pow! , 
Homer runs and dives in front of the melon. 
HOMER 
(FLATLY) Nooo! 
LEAVELLE 
Well, your dive wasn’t bad. But I just 
didn’t believe your "Nooo!" You gotta 
sell it. Remember, your "Nooo!" is 
what gets you your next job. Now drop 
and gimme twenty. 
HOMER 


(HORRIFIED). Nooocoodcco0o0! 


LEAVELLE 
Better. 
EXT. BODYGUARD SCHOOL - BERATING ROOM * 
The building is labeled "Berating Room." A sign on the = 


door reads "Session in Progress." 
INT. BODYGUARD SCHOOL - BERATING ROOM - LATER 


' Leavelle is barking at the weary trainees. * 
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LEAVELLE 
You ladies are without a doubt the most 
sorrowful clique at. the dance -- not 
one of you fit to guard a Russian rock 
band! 
The shamed trainees look down at their juice-covered feet. 


LEAVELLE (CONT'D) (ALTERNATE TAKES) 


kkk 
However, your checks have cleared, so 
you all graduate. (Congratulations, 
The traineés CHEER. 
LEAVELLE (CONT'D) 
And now, in honor of your achievement, 
here is the theme song from the hit 
motion picture, "The Bodyguard." 
He penance a microphone. 
LEAVELLE (CONT’D) 
(SINGING, A LA WHITNEY HOUSTON) "AND 
i-I-I-E-E-I-I-I-E-E-I-I-I WILL ALWAYS 
LOVE YOOOUUU!..." Ha! 


As he continues to sing, the trainees look at each other 
uncomfortably and then begin slinking toward the exit. 


CUT TO: 
CLOSE ON A DOORWAY 


Homer, in sunglasses and a black jacket, stealthily rounds 
the corner. He quickly cases the room. 


HOMER 
(CALLING OVER SHOULDER) Clear! 


Marge enters carrying a bag of groceries. 
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MARGE 
Oh. for Pete’s sake.. 


WIDEN to reveal we are. 
INT. SIMPSON HOUSE - KITCHEN - DAY 


Homer speaks into a small radio. 


HOMER 


(INTO RADIO) The pig is in the poke. 


MARGE 


- You know, I really don’t care for that 


eode name. 


SNOWBALL II strolls by. 


HOMER 
Look out, Marge! Cat! 


Homer TACKLES Marge, shielding her body. 


MARGE 
Nah! 


Her groceries SPILL everywhere. 


MARGE (CONT’D) 


(ANNOYED SOUND) I know you’re excited 


about starting your new job, but could 
you just relax for now? 


Marge starts to pick up the groceries. Bart and Lisa 
enter. - 


HOMER 


Hold it! What’s your clearance? 


BART 


We just want to get a snack. 


Homer leaps in front of Marge. 
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HOMER 
Access ‘denied. 

BART 
But, Da-- 


Homer deftly pinches a pressure point on the kids’ 
shoulders and they both DROP to the floor, «unconscious. 


MARGE 
Homer! I don’t want you using your new 
bodyguard techniques on the children. 

HOMER 
(DISMISSIVE) They'll be fine in half 
an hour. 

MARGE 
(EXASPERATED SOUND, THEN NAGGING) 
That’s not the point. And another 
thing. I asked you to take out the 
garbage three days ago and you still 
haven‘t-- 


Homer pinches Marge’s shoulder, and she GOES DOWN in a 
heap. 


HOMER 
(LOOKS AT WATCH, THEN TO HIMSELF) Hmm, 
still half an hour till dinner. 
(SHRUGS) Oh, well... 
Homer pinches his own shoulder and immediately CRUMPLES 
like a rag doll. As he goes down, his head SLAMS hard 
against the corner of the table. 


EXT. SPRINGFIELD STREET - DAY SCENE 6 


The mayoral limousine cruises down the street to FANFARE 
MUSIC. 
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INT. LIMO - CONTINUOUS 
Homer, in a dark suit and sunglasses, chauffeurs Quimby. 
HOMER 
It’s a real honor to be guarding your 
body, sir. 
MAYOR QUIMBY 
Just remember, you represent the office 
of the mayor, so always comport 
yourself in a manner befitting-- 
Quick! Honk at that broad! 


Homer BEEPS the horn at an ATTRACTIVE WOMAN and LOWERS 
Quimby’s window. Quimby leans out and smiles sleazily. 


MAYOR QUIMBY (CONT'D) 
(WOLF WHISTLE) 
Mayor Quimby’s window ROLLS back up. 
MAYOR QUIMBY (CONT’D) 
Good work, Simpson. I couldn’t be 
happier with the way that went. 
INT. MOE‘S BAR - A WHILE LATER 


Homer enters the bar and looks it over to make sure it’s 
clear. MOE glares at him. 


MOE 
(HOSTILE) Hey Homer, I told you not to 
come ’round here no more till you paid 
your tab. Or at least cleaned up that 
mess you made in the bathroom. Now y-- 


Homer waves toward the door and Mayor Quimby enters. 
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MOE (CONT’D) 
(TURNING ON A DIME) Mayor Quimby?! 
Homer, why didn’t you gu yan was with 
the mayor? 


Moe takes the seltzer hose and SPRAYS it at a couple of 
BARFLIES, including BARNEY, seated at the bar. 


MOE (CONT'D) 
Shove off, puke-holes. Get out -of 
there! These stools are reserved for 
the mayor and his cronies. 


Homer and Mayor Quimby sit down and Moe hands them two 
beers. 


MOE (CONT’D) 
Here’s a couple of Diiffenbraus, on the 
house, of course. 
Homer picks up his bottle and reads the label. 
HOMER 
(IMPRESSED NOISE) Semi-imported. 
(GUZZLES THE BOTTLE) Keep ‘em comin’. 


Moe SIGHS and puts a case of beer in front of Homer. Homer 
grabs another and begins to drain it. 


MAYOR QUIMBY 
(TO MOE) Your. generosity is greatly 
appreciated, especially during this 
health inspection season. 

MOE 
Oh yeah, yeah, right. Health 
inspection. That reminds me. 


(CHUCKLES) 
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He slides a wad of cash across thé bar to the mayor. 
MOE (CONT’D) 
(STAGEY) Your change, sir. 


The money starts to crawl back toward Moe. Moe POUNDS down 
on it with his fist. 


MOE (CONT'D) 
We're workin’ on that roach situation, 
I swear to God. 
Mayor Quimby pockets the money. 
; MAYOR QUIMBY 
(SHRUGGING) Eh, you should see the 
hospital. 
Quimby and Homer get up to go, and we see that Homer's 
pockets and clothes are stuffed with bottles of beer. He 
waddles to the door, CLINKING. Barney watches with 
admiration. ee 
BARNEY 
Wow, he’s living the dream. 


INT. SIMPSON HOUSE - KITCHEN - NIGHT 


Marge and the kids are clearing the dinner dishes as Homer 
buzzes around them excitedly. 


HOMER 
(PROUDLY) ... And after Moe’s, we went 
to Krustyburger and the mayor got some 
more change, and I ordered a double 
double, but they gave me the double 
double double double. And then we went 
to Apu’s and he was... 

BART 


Dad, don’t you see what’s going on? 


AABFOS FINAL 3. 7/17/98 


LISA 
That “change* was a bribe. 
HOMER has 
Oh, honey, don’t be so naive. That's 
how the world works. Sure, the mayor 
takes a few bribes, but he also makes 
the trains run on time. 
LISA eke 
No he doesn’t. Trains are regulated by 
the Federal Department of 
Transportation. And recent studies 
have shown that... ie 
Homer pinches her pressure point, knocking her out. * 
MARGE Prey 
Homer! 
INT. LEGITIMATE BUSINESSMEN’S CLUB - THE NEXT DAY SCENE 7 
Mayor Quimby sits at a table with FAT TONY. LEGS, LOUIE * 
and Homer are nearby, noshing from a snack table. Fat Tony 
shakes Mayor Quimby’s hand. 
FAT TONY 
Thank you, Mayor Quimby, for honoring 
us with the school milk concession. 
MAYOR QUIMBY Sata 
Well, the good children of Springfield 
need their milk, and I need my... 
(COUGHS TWICE) 


Fat Tony reaches offscreen and hands Quimby a money sack * 


(with a dollar sign on it). 
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FAT TONY 
Please accept this kickback as a token 
of our esteem. 

MAYOR QUIMBY 
Thank you, Fat Tony. However, in the 
future, I would prefer a nondescript 
briefcase to the sack with a dollar 
sign on it. 


Mayor Quimby opens a briefcase and begins to transfer the * 
cash to it. 


. HOMER eee 
So, how’d you get the nickname "Legs"? 
LEGS we 
Well, that’s an interesting story. It 
seems President Kennedy’s dad... 
Homer spots a lone pastry on the food tray. 
HOMER 
(THRILLED) Oooh, mini-cannoli! 
He reaches for the treat, but before he can snag it, a RAT 
comes out of nowhere, GRABS the cannoli in its mouth, and 
leaps off the table. 
HOMER (CONT'D) 
Hey! I called that! 


The rat DARTS away through a crack in the door. A sign * 
on the door reads "MILKING ROOM." 


HOMER we 
(INTRIGUED) Milking room? (COYLY, 
TURNING DOORKNOB) I hope you cows are. 


‘decent. 
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Homer throws open the door. He stops dead and GASPS in 
abject horror. We hear a cacophony of rat SQUBAKS. 


HOMER (CONT’D) 
(STUNNED) Crap on a crutch! 
HOMER’S POV 
We see a vast rat dairy, with dozens of RATS hooked to tiny 
milking machines. Their milk DRIPS down little tubes which 
feed into a hose that SPEWS a torrent of milk into a vat 
marked, “Springfield Elementary." 
HOMER 
(HORRIFIED YELL) They're milking rats! 
Milking rats! 
Homer runs out of the club, passing Quimby and Fat Tony. 
MAYOR QUIMBY 
(TO FAT TONY) Rats? I’m outraged. 
You promised me dog or higher. 
EXT. SPRINGFIELD STREETS - MOMENTS LATER 
A frantic Homer stumbles through TRAFFIC. 
HOMER 
What the-- Rats! Ra-- Ra-- 
(HYSTERICAL SOUNDS) Rats! (MORE 
HYSTERICAL SOUNDS, THEN CRYING) 
Raaats! 
INT. SPRINGFIELD ELEMENTARY - CAFETERIA - A MOMENT LATER 
A panicked EKomer runs in. From his POV, we RATCHET IN *** 
on KIDS DRINKING directly out of milk cartons. We hear 
nothing but the sound of kids GLUGGING MILK. The cartons 
are labeled "SQUEAKY FARMS - GENUINE ANIMAL MILK," and 


their logos feature Fat Tony holding a pitchfork with a 
stick of hay in his mouth. 
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Homer sees Bart SUCKING milk through an elaborate crazy 


straw. The milk slowly swirls through the straw toward 
Bart‘’s mouth. : 


HOMER (CONT’D) 
Bart, No! 
Homer runs over and KNOCKS the straw from Bart’s mouth. 
BART 
Hey, my milk! Man, I’m never gonna 
grow. 
LISA (0.S.) 
Dad! -What a nice surprise. 


Homer turns to see Lisa with a milk carton. She has a big 
milk moustache. She hugs Homer and tries to KISS him. 


HOMER 
(DISGUSTED SOUNDS) Oh, get that away 
from me! 


Revolted, he dodges the kiss. She TRIES again and he 
dodges the other way. 


HOMER (CONT'D) 
Kids, I don’t want you drinking any 
more milk. Ever. 
MILHOUSE 
Can I still drink it? 
HOMER 
(HANDING HIM LISA’S CARTON) Go nuts. | 
MILHOUSE 
All right! 


Milhouse CHUGS the milk. Homer GAGS and runs out. 
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INT. CITY HALL - QUIMBY’S OFFICE - LATER 


Mayor Quimby (in a sweatsuit) is on a TREADMILL as Homer 
runs in. : 


HOMER 
(URGENT PANTING) You... monster! How 
could you do that to the children?! 
MAYOR QUIMBY 
(SHEEPISH CHUCKLE) Those wacky 
gangsters. What are you gonna do? 
HOMER 
And to think, I respected you! (POUNDS 
TREADMILL CONSOLE) And defended you! 
(POUNDS) You wouldn’t even be alive if 
it wasn’t for me! 


Homer POUNDS the console again, this time hitting a button. 
Quimby FLIES OFF the treadmill and out an open window. 


MAYOR QUIMBY 
(SCREAM) 
HOMER 
(SHEEPISH) Uh-oh. Okay, we'll call it 
even. 
FADE OUT: 


END OF ACT TWO 
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ACT THREE 
FADE IN: 
INT. CITY HALL ~ QUIMBY’S OFFICE - CONTINUOUS SCENE 8 
Homer is pacing and anxiously wringing his hands. 
HOMER 
Oh my God, I killed the mayor. All 
right, stay calm. All I have to do is 
stage an elaborate farce, a la "Weekend 
at Bernie’s," and... 
MAYOR QUIMBY (0.S.) 
Help! Help! 


Homer rushes to the window and looks out. Quimby is 
dangling from the ledge. 


HOMER 
(HORRIFIED GASP) His corpse is 
climbing the building! 
MAYOR QUIMBY 
I’m alive, you idiot! Pull me in! 
Homer starts to PULL Quimby in, then stops. 
HOMER 
A-- Wait! a second. I’m not saving you 
unless you promise to get that rats’ 
milk out of the schools. 
MAYOR QUIMBY 


But the gangsters will kill me. 
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HOMER 
You're forgetting, you’ve got the best 
bodyguard in the business. Now 
promise, or I’]1l let you fall to your 
death. 
MAYOR QUIMBY 
All right! All right, I promise. 
HOMER 


Shake on it? 


Homer lets-go of Quimby's left hand to shake his right 


hand. Quimby starts to fall with a SHRIEK, but Homer 
catches him with his handshake. 


HOMER (CONT’D) 
Relax, you're in gocd hands. Now come 
on, I’1ll pull you up. 
ANGLE ON QUIMBY 
Looking through a window (below Homer’s floor). 
MAYOR QUIMBY 
Not so fast. I can see into the 
interns’ restroom from here. 


As Quimby looks and smiles, a female nand reaches out 
SLAPS him in the face. 


MAYOR QUIMBY (CONT’D) 
(UNFAZED) Did you know this is how FDR 
met Eleanor? 
She SLAPS him again. 
MAYOR QUIMBY (CONT’D) 


{TO HOMER) All right. Pull me up. 


ke 


and * 


kK 


kak 
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INT. LEGITIMATE BUSINESSMEN’S CLUB - FRONT ROOM - DAY 


Fat Tony, Legs, and Louie play poker with a couple of 
HENCHMEN. : 


LOUIE 
Six queens. Read ‘em and’ weep. 
Legs starts to rake in the pot. Fat Tony stops him. 
FAT TONY 
Not so fast. (LAYING DOWN CARDS) 


Seven queens. 


Suddenly, the door is KICKED OPEN by CHIEF WIGGUM and a 


squad of COPS, who surround the mobsters. 
CHIEF WIGGUM 
Freeze, goombahs! We’re shuttin’ you 
down, you filthy Italians. 
LOU whispers in his ear. 
CHIEF WIGGUM (CONT’D) 
Oh right, right. (THEN, APOLOGETIC) 
Filthy Italian-Americans. 
FAT TONY 
Gentlemen, if you would simply consult 
my dear friend, Mayor Quimby, I am 


confident this can be-- 


et 


Mayor Quimby boldly steps in, flanked by Homer. They are 


followed by a pack of NEWSMEN and PHOTOGRAPHERS. 


Page 32. 


AABFO5 FINAL 3 7/17/98 


MAYOR QUIMBY 
Not this time, Fat Tony. (PLAYING TO 
CAMERAS) The mayor's office is not for 
sale. 

The cops and newspeople all burst out LAUGHING. 

MAYOR QUIMBY (CONT’D) 
(TO NEWSMEN) Can you, uh, edit out the 
laughs? 

FAT TONY 
I am'not so much disappointed as I am 
blinded with rage. 

HOMER see 
(TAUNTING) Ooh, the mafia guy’s all 
mad. What are you gonna do? Call your 
Godfather? Huh? (CHUCKLES, THEN TO 
COPS, RE: DOOR) Break it down! 


Eddie and Lou throw their shoulders into the back room 
aoor, 


INT. BACK ROOM - SECONDS LATER 


The cops RAM OPEN the door, revealing the seedy rat milk 
dairy. Chief Wiggum enters and picks up a rat. 


CHIEF WIGGUM 
(RUBBING RAT ON HIS GUMS) It's pure. 
(TO COPS) Pull the plug, boys. 


The cops SMASH up the dairy a la "The Untouchables." (Axes 
smash milk bottles, a boot stomps a milk carton, etc.) 


Quimby SLIDES OPEN the warehouse door and the freed rats 
SWARM out. ie 
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MAYOR QUIMBY 
Run free, little vermin. The city is 
yours! 
CUT TO: 
A TV SCREEN SCENE 9 
KENT BROCKMAN reports from outside the yellow-taped 
Legitimate Businessmen’s Club. Behind him, cops DUMP rat 
milk into the sewer drain as STREET CATS try to LAP it up. 
KENT BROCKMAN 
And so, as the rats’ milk is 
returned to the sewers, the circle of 


life is complete. 


Fat Tony is led past him in cuffs. Brockman shoves the mic 
in his face. 


KENT BROCKMAN (CONT’D) 
Ah, Fat Tony. Do you have any comment? 
FAT TONY 
I don't get it. Everyone loves rats, 
but they don’t want to drink the rats’ 
milk? 
KENT BROCKMAN 
Huh. Any:words for the mayor? 
Fat Tony takes the microphone and turns to the camera. 
FAT TONY 
Hello, Mayor Quimby. I would like to 
remind you that accidents will happen. 
(LEANING IN) Like the killing of you 


by us. 
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INT. SIMPSON HOUSE - TY ROOM - SIMULTANEOUS 


The Simpsons are watching this.on Tv. 


BART 
Aren’t you scared, Dad? I mean, if I 
were Fat Tony, and God willing someday 
I will be, I‘d just be stewing in my 
jail cell, getting madder and madder. 
HOMER 
Oh, don’t worry about that, boy. He's 
already out on bail. Well, I’m off to 
work. 
Homer grabs his jacket and puts on his sunglasses. 
MARGE 
You’re guarding the mayor tonight? 
After Fat Tony swore revenge? 
HOMER 
It’s my duty, Marge. Besides, those 
mobsters agate scare me. Bart, would 
you go start Daddy's car? 
MARGE 
Homer! 
HOMER 


What? There’s nothing to worry about. 


7/17/98 


ee 
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BART 
Well, then you start it. 
HOMER 
All right, fine. I’1ll take a cab. 
Homer exits. 


EXT. MAYOR’S MANSION - NIGHT 


7/17/98 


Homer stands at the front door. Quimby leans out of the 


door and looks around nervously. 
MAYOR QUIMBY 


Homer, I’m, uh, not sure it’s wise to 


go out right now. I was thinking of a 


quiet evening at home with the, Ube 
(SIGHS) wife. 

HOMER 
Oh, I get it. You’re worried about 
those mobsters, aren’t you? 

MAYOR QUIMBY 
No, no, I truly do want to stay home 
with the... (VERY SAD) wife. 

HOMER 
You’ve gotta snap out of this funk, 
Mayor. I’m gonna take you someplace 
where you can relax and forget all 


about gangsters. 


SMASH CUT TO: 
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EXT. SPRINGFIELD DINNER THEATER - LATER 

A glitzy marquee over the door reads, "GUYS AND DOLLS," 
with bullet-hole lettering, and giant cutouts of old-timey 
gangsters with tommy guns and fedoras, etc. The mayor’s 
limo is parked under it. 

INT. DINNER THEATER - MAITRE D’ STATION - SIMULTANEOUS 


Homer and Quimby approach the MAITRE D’. (When he turns, 
we see he’s a Frank Nelson-type.) 


HOMER 
(TAPS HIS SHOULDER) Uh, excuse me... 
MAITRE D’ 
(TURNS) Nnyyeeeeeesss? 
HOMER 
Do you have a table for the mayor? 
MAITRE D’ 
Nnyyeeeeeesss. 
HOMER 
Why do you talk that way? 
MAITRE D’ 
I had a stroooke. 
He leads the group past a poster for the performance, which 
reads, "Tonight: Mark Hamill IS Nathan Detroit!" A poster 
beside it reads, "The entree IS pepper steak!" (There are 


black and white glossies of both.) 


SCENE 10 
INT. DINNER THEATER - TABLE UP FRONT - A MOMENT LATER 


The waiter seats Quimby. An edgy Homer scans the CROWD. * 
From his POV we see the FLANDERSES. 


FLANDERS pets 
(PRAYING) Dear Lord, please make 
tonight’s production better than 


"Othello" with Peter Marshall. 
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Homer continues to scan the crowd.. We see SMITHERS and 
BURNS, Fat Tony, the LOVEJOYS -- we ZIP BACK to Fat Tony. 


HOMER © 
Uh oh. 


Fat Tony raises his glass to Homer and smiles. Homer walks 
over. 


HOMER (CONT’D) 
All right, Fat Tony. If it’s trouble 
with Quimby you’re after-- 
- FAT TONY 
Please, I am only here as a devotee of 2 
the lively arts. But I a have 
something for the mayor that perhaps 
you could deliver. 
ANGLE ON 
Mayor Quimby’s table as Homer returns. 
HOMER 
Mayor, Fat Tony asked me to give you 
this-- 


Homer grabs Quimby by the neck and KISSES him hard and full 
on the mouth, releasing him with a jerk. 


MAYOR QUIMBY 
(SPITS, THEN WIPING MOUTH) You moron! 


That’s the Kiss of Death! 


HOMER (ALTERNATE TAKES) - iadas 
(PANICKY) Oh no. (THEN, DESPERATE) 
Wait... maybe I didn’t do it right. 


He makes a move to KISS Quimby again. Quimby holds him at 
bay. ; 
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MAYOR QUIMBY 
Never mind that, just go patrol the 
perimeter. 


Homer starts away from the table just as a WAITER serves 
Quimby his dinner. 


MAYOR QUIMBY (CONT’D) 
Ah, au gratin potatoes, that’s a 
quality side. 
Mayor Quimby starts to take a bite. Homer looks over at 
Fat Tony who is smiling and toasting him. Homer looks back 


to the mayor's open mouth, then leaps at the fork in SLOW 
MOTION. : 


HOMER 
(SLURRED) Nooooccoco! ! ! 


Homer GULPS the forkful of potatoes in mid-leap, then 
LANDS. He finishes chewing and SWALLOWS. 


HOMER (CONT’D) 
Potatoes are clean. The poison must be 
in the steak. 


Homer sits down and begins WOLFING down the steak while 
shooting guilty looks at Quimby. 


EXT. SPRINGFIELD DINNER THEATER - LATER THAT NIGHT 
We hear the orchestra playing a SONG inside. 
INT. SPRINGFIELD DINNER THEATER - CONTINUOUS 


Onstage, a group of GANGSTERS are dancing with their MOLLS. 
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GANGSTERS /MOLLS 
(SINGING A LA "HOORAY FOR HOLLYWOOD") 
"... GUYS AND DOLLS. WE’RE JUST A 
BUNCH OF DANCING GUYS AND DOLLS. OH, 
YEAH, YEAH, YEAH, YEAH, YEAH, YEAH, 
GUYS AND DOLLS...1!" (SINGING CONTINUES 
IN THE BACKGROUND) "AND OH THOSE 
DOLLS! WE’RE DANCING, YEAH, YEAH, 
- YE-AH! AND GAMBLING, YEAH, YEAH, YE- 
AHI" - 
ANGLE ON BACKSTAGE . 
Mark Hamill, in Luke Skywalker costume, stands with the 
THEATER OWNER (Vic Taback type) who wears a fry-cook 
outfit. 
MARK HAMILL 
(FRUSTRATED) This is a conceptual 
nightmare. I mean, Nathan Detroit 
would never wear this. And this song 
isn’t even in the show. 
THEATER OWNER 
I don’t have time for this, I’ve got 
seventy five shortcakes to strawberry. 
Now get out there, Luke. 


Hamill SIGHS, defeated. He puts on his show face and 
strides onstage waving his light saber around. 


MARK HAMILL 
(SINGING) ",.,. GUYS AND DOLLS. WE’‘RE 


JUST A BUNCH OF CRAZY GUYS AND DOLLS!" 
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MARK HAMILL/GANGSTERS/MOLLS 
(SINGING) "OH, YEAH, YEAH, YEAH, YEAH, 
YEAH, YEAH, GUYS AND DOLLS!* (SINGING 
CONTINUES IN THE BACKGROUND) "AND 
HOODS AND MOLLS! WE’RE DANCING, YEAH, 
YEAH, YE-AH! AND GAMBLING, YEAH, YEAH, 
YEAH, YEAAAH!" 
ANGLE ON FAT TONY'S TABLE 
Louie sits beside Fat Tony, who is glaring at Quimby. 
FAT TONY 


(SEETHING) I want the mayor dead... I 


want his wife dead... I want his kids 
dead... I want his cat and his dog 
dead.... 
LOUIE (ALTERNATE TAKES) stad 


(JOTTING THIS DOWN) Whoa, wait, wait, 
wait, wait, who was before the cat? 
FAT TONY 
(SIGHS) Just kill the mayor. 
Louie starts off and then comes back. 
LOUIE 
(INSECURE) You're not mad at me, are 
you? 
DISSOLVE TO: 
INT. DINNER THEATER - STAGE - LATER 


Mark Hamill is singing onstage. He wears a top hat and is 
using his light saber as a cane. ; 
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MARK HAMILL 
(SINGING TO "LUCK BE A LADY") 
"... LUKE, BE A JEDI TONIGHT. JUST BE 
A JEDI TONIGHT..." 
MARK HAMILL/GANGSTERS/MOLLS 
(SINGING) "DO IT FOR YODA WHILE WE 


SERVE OUR GUESTS A SODA...” 


MARK HAMILL ** 
(SINGING) "AND DO IT FOR CHEWIE AND 
THE EWOKS, AND ALL THE OTHER 
PUPPETS..." 
MARK HAMILL/GANGSTERS/MGLLS 
(SINGING) "LUKE BE A JEDI TONIGHT." 
We PAN back to the wing where Louie creeps past the fry 
cook/owner. Louie has a knife poised and ready to throw at 
Quimby in the audience. 
THEATER OWNER 
Hey! You’re in this number. Get out 
there and shake that money maker! 
LOUIE 
But I’m just here to kill... Wha-- 
The fry cook/owner shoves Louie onstage. Louie freezes for 
a moment, caught in the spotlight. He then breaks into a 
frenetic jitterbug with one of the molls. 
ANGLE ON QUIMBY’S TABLE SCENE 11 
HOMER 
{TO QUIMBY) That guy with the knife 


sure can dance, huh? 
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MAYOR QUIMBY 
He looks awfully familiar. 

HOMER 
(LEAFING THROUGH PLAYBILL) I think I 
saw him in "Rent," or "Stomp," pr 
"Clomp," or some piece of crap. 


While Homer is distracted by the playbill, Louie finishes 
the dance with a knee-slide to the lip of the stage. 


AUDIENCE 
(WILD CHEERS AND APPLAUSE) 


Louie steps in front of Mark Hamill: and takes a bow. An 
annoyed Mark Hamill walks up to Louie. 


MARK HAMILL 
(POINTS TO SIGN BY DOOR) Hey, pal, 
that’s my head shot up there next to 
the pepper steak, and don’t you forget 
it! 
LOUIE 
(WHIRLING AROUND) You're all talk, 
Hamill. You never even finished Jedi 
school. 
Louie DECKS Mark Hamill, sending him CRASHING through a 
storefront window facade. Louie jumps onto Quimby’s table 
and draws back his knife to stab Quimby. Homer drops his 
playbill. 
HOMER 
Look out! 
Homer dives at Quimby and KNOCKS him out of danger and out 
of frame. Homer looks up to see Louie about to stab him. 


Homer reaches up and grabs Louie's arm, keeping the knife 
at bay. 


Page 43. 


AABFOS FINAL 3 7/17/98 


HOMER (CONT‘’D) 
(STRUGGLING, GRUNTS} Gimme that knife! 
LOUIE 
No, it’s mine! 


The knife edges toward Homer, who looks around helplessly. 
Just then, Mark Hamill yells weakly from the stage. 


MARK HAMILL 

(WEAKLY) Homer... use... the forrr.. 
HOMER 

"The force?!" 


MARK HAMILL 


(WEAKLY) The forks... use the 
forks...! 

HOMER 
Oh. 


Homer grabs two dinner forks from the table, and BLOCKS 
Loutie’s knife just inches from Quimby’s chest, stooge- 
style. Terrified, Quimby bolts for the exit. Homer JABS 
the other fork into Louie's tie, pinning him to the table. 
EOMER (CONT‘D; 
Yesss! Nobody messes with the mayor 
when Homer Simpson‘’s on the-- 


{NOTICING SOMETHING) Aw, nuts. 


A couple of tables away, Fat Tony is BEATING Quimby 
senseless with a baseball bat. Quimby falls out cf frame, 


but Fat Tony keeps SWINGING with gusto as Homer approaches. 


HOMER (CONT’D) 


(SHAMING}) Oh, Fat Tony. 
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FAT TONY 
{PLAYING INNOCENT) What? What did I 
do? 
After a beat, Fat Tony DROPS the bat and bolts out. 
DISSOLVE TO: 
EXT. DINNER THEATER - NIGHT - ESTABLISHING 
INT. DINNER THEATER - CONTINUOUS 
The stage is bare and the chairs are on the tables. A 
JANITOR pushes a broom in the background. Homer sits 
dejectedly on the edge of the stage, Mark Hamill enters, 
carrying a garment bag over his shoulder. 
MARK HAMILL 
I checked with the doctor. He said 
Mayor Quimby’s gonna be fine... and I 
was electric as Nathan Detroit. What 
did you think of me? 
HOMER 
(SADLY) Ohh, I’d say you were 
luminous, magnetic, (SIGHS) 
incandescent. 
MARK HAMILL 
Ohh... cheer up, Homer. I think you 
made a great bodyguard. 
HOMER 
(BRIGHTENING) Really? Would you say I 
was magnetic? 
MARK HAMILL 


Absolutely. 
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HOMER 


Aww... 


Mark OPENS the stage door. Outside we see a group of’NERDS 
eagerly waving pens and paper. 


CROWD OF NERDS 
Mr. Skywalker! Mr. Skywalker! / Sign 
this! / Use the force! Use the force! 
/ (QUICKLY) Wookie! Wookie! Wookie! 
MARK HAMILL 
(ANNOYED SOUND, THEN) Homer, I think 
you know what to do. 
MUSIC:. "BODYGUARD" THEME 


Homer scoops Mark into his arms and strides purposefully 
into the crowd, dramatically KICKING nerds away. 


HOMER 
(GRUNTS) Get out of there! (GRUNTS) 


As the music continues, we go to an OVERHEAD SHOT of Homer 
and Mark making their way through the sea of dorks. 


MARK HAMILL (V.0O.) 
Shoot! I forgot my light saber. 


From the OVERHEAD SHOT we see Homer turn around, still 


carrying Mark, KICKING his way through the nerds back to 
the theater. 


HOMER 
(GRUNTS) Get out of the way you-- 
(GRUNTS) 

MARK HAMILL (V.0.) 
Oh, wait, here re is. 


As the music continues, Homer again turns around. 
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HOMER 


(GRUNTS) 


FADE OUT: 
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